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Miscecllaneous.

From the London old Monthly for April,
JESSE WEEVIL.
Y IIAL WILLIS, STUDENT AT LAW.
L. Tuc Movse-Travr.

A cotemporary chum of Weevil's de-
scribed him as a very litile man, with a
very little head, and very little in it.

At an early age he indicated a .disposi-
tion for practical jokes, industriously
planning, without the requisite ingenuity
and adroitness to carry the projects .into
exccution. Jesse had barely attained his
cighth year when he accidently witnessed
the extrication of a half guillatined mouse,
whose predatory exploits in the larder
were most ignominiously closed by a trap
baited with toasted cheese on the over
night. His tender parent, as she raised
the iron bar and liberated the mangled
body of the nibbler, endeavored, in a
very fecling speech, to impress upon his
infant mind the wickedness of self-a pro-
priating the goods of others, and the
punishment which attended the infiinge-
ment of the Inw of meum and tuum. Jes-
se opened his mouth, stared, and exhibi-
ted many other amiable expressions of at-
tention; at the same time slily pinching
the tail of the deceased mouse to induce
‘2 last kick,” but in vain; and justas his
sclf-satisficd mamma had concluded her
moral deduction, her interesting offspring
had succeeded in attaching a string to the
dorsal €ontinuation of the victim, and was
dragging it about the floor.

She turned angrily upon him, and chi-
ded Lhim for fhis cruer disposition; and
snatching away his * play-thing,”” made
him toast a piece of double Gloucester
tor a fresh bait. Jesse went sulkly to his
task, and his affectionate mother, in order
to light a smile upon his innocent coun-
tenance, and implant a taste for mechan-
ism in his mind, explained the construc-
.tion of the trap as she set it.

In tne afternoon (it was a half-holiday)
he was allowed to invite Tommy Wilkins
to tea. *Now for a bit of fun,” said
Jesse to himsell.  ““ Tommy, did you ever
sce a trap?”’

“ What's a trap?’ inquired his friend.

“ What! don’t you know?” said Jesse,
delighted at his ignorance; and mounting
in a chair, he drew the mouse-trap care-

fully from the shelf. “ Do you see that
cheese?”’ i

**Is that cheese?”

*“Touch it and try.”

“What for?”

*“Tor fun, to be sure,” replied Jessc,
anxiously. *Look here: just put your
fingcr at it so—don't you see how. I do it?”

“No.” said Tommy, blundering for-
ward, and running against Mastan oot
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]mga: was pemcu-into the trap, and he
roared.aloud for help.

Such an early impression would havel
endured, and been a wholesome warning
to many during the rest of their lives; -bui.{
Jesse Weevil was a strange compound,
and the incident had no_more effect on his
riind than a pebble cust_into a pond,
which is now wrinkled and ruffled.. (like
anolddowager,)and anon becomes smooth
and glassy again in a moment.

II: Tur BAskeT or GAME.

The old proverb of ‘¢ birds of a feather."
&c. was verified in Weevil’s selection of
his cronics. They were all'devotedly :ai-
tached to the same elegant pursuits, and
generally met weekly at a certain house
of entertainment, where they smoked
cigars and cach other simultaneously, and
discussed bowls of toddy and Welch rab-
bits. The ingenious Weevil was unani-
mously elected their President; and many
a way-farer was startled by the boisterous
chorus of * We won’t go home till mor-
ning—they durst not shut us out!”—as he
passed the windows of the room where
the vouths were performing their orgies.

It happened one day that a basket of
game was left at this rendeavous, addres-
sed to *“Jesse Weevil, Yisq.—Carriage
pail.” It soon attracted the notice of
one of his boon companions, who dexter-
ously reversed the card, and inscribed
thereon the na.ne of * Wulter Trott,”
another member of the intelligent cligue.
Weevil arrived soon afterward.

* What sport, my buck?” demanded he.

“No sport,” replied his chum, ““bat
here's some game.”

Say no more,” exclaimed the deligh-
ted Jesse, slapping his forehead. ¢ I've
an idea, now mind—muni's the word!
Fetch up Griggs.”

Griggs was summoned, and he entered
with a grin.

“Isay, Griggs,” ecried Weevil, cutting
the string and producing the game, * we
want you to dress this hare and these
birds for supper, and serve it up in your
best style.”

*Leave it to me, sir,” was the reply,
as the host wallied off with the spoil, just
as the whole crew began to drop in. The
conversation soon became general, noisy,

and interesting. At last the cloth was
luiJ.

*“Ilallo! what's in the wind now?” in-
quircd Master Walter Trow, surprised at
the unusual display; * here’s a spread!"

*“Only a snack,” said Weevil; “*and we
must beg you to take the chair on the oc-
casion.”

“ Ig”

“Yes, you,” answered Weevil.

*“Well, I'm sure—the honor—but I'm
always ready to do any thing that will con-
duce to the harmony of the company,” re-
plied the by no means reluctant Trott.

'be supper was g3 ved forthwith; and
npon the remes o the cloth, Weevil
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The uncionscibus ~entertainer looked
blank,, and pretended.to read the card; but
in fumbling it. with his fingers, he turnéd
it over and.
dress. ' . St
“Gentlemen,” said he, rising, *nothing,
I assure you, would be more gratifying
to feelings than to entertain my friends—
(hear! hear!)~=but I cannot—I will not
allow—(shouts of laughter)—that praise
which ' is due to another to be bestowed
upon mysell: Instead of returning you
my thanks, permit me to propose the
health of Jesse Weevil; for—(I speak by
the card,)—it appears (o me this basket
is addressed to him, and to him, there-
fore, let our thanks be paid!” :

Weevil secized the basket: the trick was
too abvious to be misunderstood; and the
factious Jesse, unable to ‘support the
jeers and laughter of his friends, flung
down the basket, and rushed from the con-
vulsed assembly. - :

I I'ue Kip Grove. °

Mr. Walter Trott, who was rather an
exquisite in his way, was standing before
blazing fire, surrounded by a knot of the
jocose fraternity, and was relating a prime
adventure of which he was the hero, when
Jemmy Dawson, winking at Weevil, arew
him aside.
“Well?” eaid Weevil,
“ We shall have a novel dish to-night,’
said Jemmy.
“How do you mean?"
“Why, don't you see that Trottis roas-
ting his kid for our entertainment?
* Admirable!" cried Weevil; and whis-
pering his crony for a moment, Jemmy
slipped out, and returned with -a pair of
SCISSOTS.
“Keep him in conversation,” said Jes-
se, *“and see how I'll earve his kid.”
Weevil accordingly beat about the bush
a little time, and then approached his
vietim, from whose delicaie hands dangled
the fingers of a new pair of lemon colored
gloves, Adroitly snipping oft the fingers,
Jesse deposited thews in his pocket, and
then wheeled round to the front, and
Juined in the laugh of the delighted au-
dience.
* Auwd then putting out my hand in this
fashion,” continued 'I'rott, extending his
right fist, and at ti.e same time bringing
forward the curtiled gauntlets in his left

'y
hie stopped short in his exciting narrative.
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and eyed the clipped coverings of his

hands with a look that »zadiuesl
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"« Now, 'pon my life,”” cried he, * this
is really too bad!” )
** Nay, don't whimper,” said Weevil,
scarcely able to ulter a word for laugher
“Don't whimper, Troty; I'm sare the
amusement is worth a dozen pair ol -the
best that ever crossed the Channel.”
¢1 wouldn’t care a pin about the mat-
ter, said T'ro.t—* but the fact is—"
“They ure the giit of some Dulcinea,
I suppose?”’ interrupied Weevil,
* But the fact is, the mirth is not at my
expense,” resumcd ‘Trott; “or in a freak |
extracted these same gioves—"'
“Call em mitts,” sard Weevil, with
tears in his eyes. “F. um the pocker o
our cxcellent friend Weenl” continved
Trott, handing hun the wmitts. The fun
which ensued may be easily imagined.
IV, Tne Srex PainTen.
The deeds which were done by Weevil
and his friends an dark nights were as in-
numerable as they were annoying to every
inhabitant in the viecinity. If a board
were placed in the front garden of any
house, to intimate that lodgings were to
let, it was sure to be transferred to some
crusty neighbor's, who was well knr-\vp
to have tov much pride or too large a famni-
ly to offer such accommodation fir single
men? Impertinent applications and angry
altercations were the consequence. Bells
were rung alarmingly —ihe knockers twis-
ted from the doors—and the mightcaps of
the drowsy inbhabitants who ventured to
peep from an open window were the cho-
gsen marks for the well-directed pea-shoo-
ters of this irregular troup.

Having read an amusing account of a
certain sign-painting exploit, Weevil pro-
posed ‘“to geil up” a similar .entertain-
ment; and a large pot of whitewash and a
brush were accordingly provided for the
operation.

The appointed hour arrived, and the
youths sallied forth, Weevil carrying the
pot and brush, and six others bearing a
light ladder, borrowed from the stable
yard of the inn where they held their Sym-
posia.

Their first attempt was made upon the
“Black Boy,” which having accomplished,
Weevil declared he deserved the thanks
of the corps for having performed the
miracle of washing the Blackamoor white.

The *Rose’ next grew pale under his
able hand—and having complete this
transformation to his taste, he ordered
the esealcade to proceed to the *Carved
Red Lion.” This was to be the crowning
feat.

Having mounted to the ledge whereon
the Gierce-looking quadruped was fixed, he
began to rub in the color, and had already
cumpleted the half of his task, giving
the animal the appearance of a shaved
pocdle, when he was startled by u fear-
ful roar, not from the lion, but from his
aflrighted companions, who close upon
their iieels beheld,a detachment of police.
Pot and brush fell from the grasp of Wee-
vil; and our hero, who thought with the
redoubtable Falswaff that *discretion was
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hair, and of slight and. rather. genteel ﬁ;

ure, was this morning bruu_ﬁht_bg&_m P
-gﬂulwnl. the magistrate. - e was-dress-
ed in o fashionably cut suit of black, but
which was so ridiculously" daubed  with
white, thrt a zoologist would unhesitating-
ly .declared him to be a species of that

party-colored bird, rc,le‘patla magpie!
“‘What is the ¢ nq:_-gg?"dem;m ed Mr.

Mittimus. - N

‘“*Please your worship,’ said the police-
man, ‘I discovered this gentlemman, about
one o’clock this morning, in a very sus-
‘picious situation.’ ! . -

“ sIndeed,’ said Mr. Mittimus, ‘he looks
very like an insolvent who has just under-
Eune the praocess of whitewashing. Pray

escribe the situation in which you found
him.” _ ficr .

_***He was croached on the lodge be-
side the sign of the Red Lion, in
street.’ ;

“*Very suspicious indeed,’ said M;r.
Mittinus, *What is your name?

‘ *Henry Jones,’ said the prisoner.

‘“*What are you?' :

* ‘A gentleman at large,’ was the reply.

“*Not at present remarked the facet-
ious magistrate. And pray may 1 ask
you swhat you did on the ledge of the
sign of the Red Lion in street?’

“‘Only half what .1 intended,” replied
Mr. Henry Jones; ‘for | had taken a fan-
cy to puint the Red Lion white, and had
only half done the job when I was inter-
rupted by the police.’

*“ ‘Candid at any rate; but what induced

you to make the noble animal change co-
lor?
“*The fact is, sir,” replicd Mr. Henry
Jones, 'iU's a ridiculous picee of business
altogether. T am heartily ashamed of the
freak: but the truth is, I was elevated at
the time,

“*Yes, we have proof of that, laconi-
cally interpolated Mr. Mittimus.
‘Exactly, sir,” replied Mr. Henry Jone,
“Well, itis a foolish affaiv, Lmust con-
fess,” said Mr. Mittimus; ‘and [ am really
Sorry Lo £ee a yvoung gentleman of your
appearance in such a vredivament. Re-

tire and endery oo

able|

catasgro- | _
L : . {'Weevil, aware that any remonstrance on"
*PoLice Orrice.—A geotleman: about

‘| three-pnd-twenty years of age, with fair

mess, am 11" continued he, angrily, hold:
ing *up his muddy arms; and showing him-
self to-the mab. s WS _

. “*The more dirt, tho less hurt, howev-
‘ery” romarked Weevil; and at the-same
{time the boy inadvertently shook off the
‘liqutd mud, with which the too curious
Jesse was spattered from.tap to toe. The
‘crowd, of course, laughed heartily; and |

his part, would have been jeered at, pock-
ététfih_hﬂfﬂ‘ont. and walked quietly home. '
- His suit.of black was quickly changed;
and seating himself by a blazing fire, he
ndulged in reading till nine o’clock, when
ringing ‘the bell, Eo ordered his houselkec-
pér-t':ﬁii‘ing-up his things, as he was go-
ing to —adonize, preparatory to starting
for annual ball, given at the "principal inn
in the town, at which all the, beauty and
fashion of the neighborhood were to dis
play their attractions. : '

Directly, sir.” replied the obsequious
domestic, and retired. Meanwhile, Wee-
vil began practising his new steps, and
trying over some concerted phrases inten-
ded forthe car of the delectable Miss Ju-
lia Totterley, at the same time "extending
+his._hand in a right Jine from his heart to
the looking glass, and grimacing in a inan-
l;)er which he concluded must be irresista-

le. -

“I think that's a killer?” exclaimed
self satisfied Jesse.
*O! mercy on us!” cried the housekeep-
er, breaking in upon his physiognomical
studies.
**Eh? what!is the house on fire? deman-
ded he. :
Worser nor that, sir,” said the dame;
‘“such a pickle—such a misfortune--who
could ha’ thought there was such a set o
wicked people in the worla? Ouly to
think--"
““What the devil is the matter?” deman-
ded the impatient Weevil.
*“The shirts, sir-—frills, rufiles and all;
not one to put on! every man John of em
rolled in the mud. The poor mangling
boy has been throwa down by some mis-
ehievous willin, and almost killed. His
motiher--honest woman—has just been
here, aadis ready to cry her eyes out,
poor saul.”
Weevil whistled so loud, and long, and
shrilly, that the housekeeper was startleq;
and when he calmly declared “he must
stay at home then,” the old woman re-
tired—wondering at his cquanimity!

VII. Tue Cur or Yoisox.

Weeril, unfortunate as he was in his
jokes, was no less so in his more sciious
attemuots: hic whole career was one grand
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“Their demands are already satisfied,’
replied Mr. Henry Jones, ‘and they have
promised not to prefer any complaint
against me.’ .

Wis there auy vesistance on the cap-
tere?” demsoded Mre, Mittimus,

Nane, your worship,’ replied the po-
liceman; ‘Lo walked away like a lamb,?
YA stieep' was on the tongue of the
magistrate; but he suppr.ssed it with a
smile, and ordering Mr. Henry Joues to
pay a fine of tive shillings for Lisacknowl-
cdged elevation, he was discharged.”

VI. Tue Mup-lLark.

A dall damp. togey nightin November,
ffored a favorable opportunity for the
exercise of Weevil's pecubar talents. A
dark lane leading to the town, was the
chosen spot of his exploit. I'he muddy
state of the road wasa source of particu-
lar gratulation to our hero, and he sallied
‘orth, inwardly rejoicing at the anticipa-
ion of his charitalje iotentions. Care-
lully affixing a cord to the stump of an
ald tree, he drew it scientifically across
the muddy road, and fastened ittoa fence
on the opposite side of the thoroughfare,
naking it form a straight line about a
foot and a half from the ground. Con-
cealing  himself, with acliuekle, behind
the projecting angel of u shed, Weevil
anxiously awaited the issue of his strata-
gem.

Presently the voice of a passenger sing-
ing aloud, “A queer litile man—very —
how came you so?”’ struek like sweet mu-
gic on the tightened drum of his attentive
ear. Louder any louder grew- the voice
as the singer approached, but still the
thickness of the fog prevented Jesse from
beholding the form or figure of his un
conscious victim. He was indeed to him
vox et prelerea nihil. Weevil scarcely
breathed, although his heart panted almost
audibly.

Nearer and nearer the stranger approach
ed; and, at last, a stumble, a splash, and
a sudden exclamation, indicated to the
critical ear of Weevil, that the ‘singing
bird’ had fallen in his trap.
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the floundering youth, ran “to the spot,
and Weevil, having cut the treacherous
line, joined the group.

“Oh, here’s a precious go!” exclaim-
ed a blubbering boy of aboutsivteen, with
a clothes.basket in his hand, the contenis
whereof were fearfully scattered in the
road.

“Never mind, my lad,” said Weevil, in
a half pityiing, half consolatory tone.

“1t's easy never minding o’ me,” re-
plied the boy, jamming the rumpled linen
pell-mell in his basket, “but shan’t I get a
lathering? that's all.,”

Every one of the bystrndars charitably
endecavored to comfort the unfortunate

boy.

“H con injured yourself!” demand-
ed thoﬁa d-hearted Weevil,

“Injured myself!” repeated the boy.
“No by gosh!
breaking bones in tumbling into such a
pudding as this hsre. But I ain't a nieg
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he discovered, too late to retract, that
she was the dowerless daughter of an ex-
travagant insolvent. To add to his dis-
appointment, Mrs. Wecevil proved an in-
corrigible shrew, whose eloquent tungue
annoyed him unceasingly.

Proud, however, of his boasted tact
and abilities, Weovil resolved to tame her;
and after pondering for months upon the
subject, resolved to put in form the fol-
lowing novel and extracrdinary experi-
ment,

Having purchased some white arsenic,
upon the paper of which was duly printed
“ ARSENIC—rPOISON,”" le consigned the
deleterious mineral to the flames, and re-
plenished the envelope with white sugar.
Watching his opportunity when Mrs,
Weevil was in her tantrums, he calmly
proceeded to the closet, and pouring out
a cup of milk, mixed up the sweet pota-
tion,

“Jane,” eried he, in a melancholy tone,
stirring the potion with the fore-finger of
the right hand—** Jane, listen to mec for
a few short moments.—I shall not long be
a burden to you.”

His look and impressive manner silen-
ced the storm. Quaffing the draught at
one gulp, he cast the cup into the grate,
and threw the paper upon the ground.

* What have you done?” shrieked Mrs.
Weevil, snatching up the paper, and tur-
ning pale as Parian marble.

“ Poison!” muttered Jesse, with the
most thrilling tragedy-look he could as-
sume; and clasping his hands to his face
he buried Lis head in the cushions of the
sofa.

A shriek, followed by an awful silence,
ensued. Jesse ventured to peep between
his fingers, expecting to sec his nb ex-
tended on the hearth-ruog in a swoon—but
she had vanished.

“ Where the dickens has she gone?”|
eried he rising.—‘“Jane!”’—no answer.— |
He rested upon his elbow aund listened. |
A trampling of many feet upon the stairs, !
aroused him from his posture; and the
next moment his better half fushed wildly
into the room, followed by three nien and |
the servant maid. '

“My dear Mr. Weevil,”” said the fore-
most gentleman in black, in whom Jesse
recognized a neighboring apothecary—
“what could have compelled you to this
rash act?”

Weevil was really alarmed by the crowd
which he bad so unexpectedly brought
about his ears.

** What act?” demanded Weevil,

“You have swallowed poison!”

“ Nonsense—nonsense—"" said Weevil.

*“Where is the cup, ma’am?”
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most every direction,

; setator,
sump from i coat-pai
ay ‘ You must -;ubmltk,_-ﬂj,,n -
sistance will avail you nothing.
“Pooh!" pooh! nonsense—
soul "twas only a joke! a mere ruse-
imdu fool,” cried Jesse, struggling:
i@ if-m . o iR
The forcible introduetion of the adimi
rable machine put an end to furthef oppo.
sition. . Weevil kicked and plungeg__in
vain. ‘The whole operation was admira='

bly performed; and feeble, “spiritless, and.

left extended on the couch.

cary promised to senda'composing draught

immediately, and left him in the mean-

while to the tender care of his wife, who.
alternately wept and scolded; winding up -
her hysterical ‘harangue with a bitter re-

mark upon his cruelty in wishing to leave

het unprovided for! .

EXPLORING TOUR BEYOND THE
-ROCKY MOUNTAINS.

A very interesting and valuable work
has made its appearance, entitled **Journ-
al of an Exploring Tour beyond the
Rocky Mountains, under the direction of
the Board of Commissioners for Foreign
Missions, performed in the years 1835, '36
and '37: containing a dJeseription of the
geography, geology, climate and produc-
tious: and the number, manners, and cus-
toms of the natives, with a map of the
Oregon Territory. By Rev. Samuel Par-
ker. 12mo. pp. 371*” T'his map is by
far the best that has yet been published,
of the almost unknown regions of the far
West. It commences “on the Western
verge of civilization, say at Council
Blufls, about long. 96, and extends to the
Pacific Gcean. North and South it ex-
tends from lat. 38 to 56. Althongh ne-
cessarily very imperfcet, it conveysa pret-
ty good idea of the general face of the
country, its rivers, mountains, &e. and
we are assured may be relicd on, as far as
it goee. The ‘Journal® is a deseription of
oceurrences, curiosities, and scenery, as
they presented themselves to the notice
of our traveller, with occasional observa-
tions having a more immediate bearing
upon the objects of his tour, viz: to as-
certain the wost fit opcnings for wission-
ary operations among the [ndians. “The
country here described,” says the author,
in his Preface, *“is sui Feneris; every
thing is formed on a large scale. Its lof-
ty and perpetual snow-topped mountains,

| Tising 20,000 feet or more, the trees of the

forest, the wide extended prarices, plants

of enormous growth, and the results of

voleanic ageney, which you meet in al.
rend . ‘hole

aAn aimost ever increasing scene of inter-
est to the traveller; and if any statements
appear lurge it is because the facts are so
in themiselves.”  OF the many wonderful
things vecorded in this book, and whicl
the aathor assures us were penned  wit],y

&
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the most serupulous vegard to uccuracj',‘-'-"""

we can copy buta few, referring the rea-
dev to the work itself’ for a connected
view of these interesting  travels. We
are glad to find, by the extract first quo-

| sed, that o passage is observed through

the Rocky mountains suitable for a Rail
Road, aswe shall wish to take a trip to
the mouth of Columbia river, a few years
hence, when we have 12 or 156 days to
spare; o if we dont go ourselves, we may
wish to send our children.  There ishard-
ly a doubt that such a work will eventual-
ly be constructed, and that our latest
news {rom China and the Sandwich Ie-
lands, will come through this channel.—
Under date of the 10th of August, 1835,
Mvr. Parker thus Writes:—N. Y. Journal
Con.

The passage through these mountains
is in a valley, so gradual in the ascen.
and deseent, that I should not have
Known we were passing them, had it not
been that as we advanced the atmosphere
gradually became cocoler, and at leng{h :
we found the perpetual snows upon our
right hand and upon our left, elevated ma-
ny thousand feet above us—in some places
ten thousand. The highest part of these
mountains are found by measurement to
be eighteen thousand feet above the level
of the sca. This valley was not digcov-
ercd until some years since. Mr. Hunt
and his party, more than twenty years
ago, went necar it, but did not find i,
though in search of some favorable pas-
sage, il varies in width from five to twen-
ty miles; and following 4ts course, the
distance through the mountains is about
cighty miles, ora four days journey.—
Though there are some elevations and de-
presssions in this valley, vet, compara-
tively speaking, itis level.  There would
be no difliculty in the way o1 construeting
arail road from the. Aluntic to the Pacie
fic ocean; and probably the time may not
be very far distant when trips will be
made across the continent, as they have -
been madeto the Niagara fulls, to see na-
ture’s wonders.

SULPHUR SPRING.

At a place called Jackson's Hole, a nar-
row defile near the head waters of Colum-
biu river, is a remarkable Sulphur Spring.
Mr. Parker thus briefly describes it.

Here, for some distance, I was much
annoyed with the strong scent of sulphur-
etted Hydrogen, and soon saw at the foot

“ He has thrown it away,” replied Mrs,
Weevil, sobbing aloud; ““but— but here is
the horrible paper.”

The apothecary looked at the paper,
shook his head, shrugged his shoulders,
and thgn looked significantly at his assis-
tants, who immediately laid violent hands

of the mountain under the bed of gypsum
a large sulphurspring, which sent up as
much as thirty gallons of water per min-
ute. Around this spring were large quan-
tities of incrusted sulphur, and so sirong-
l{ is the water saturatedl, that it colors
the

upon the disconcerted Weevil, and threw
him atlength upon the sofa.

“Whatin the devil are you about?” de-!
manded Jesse, glaring wildly upon the

water of the river, on the elde next to
{the spring, a grceuish vellow for more

I than a mile Lelow,
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at Jacksgn's Ilele,
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